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and at once called to enquire. The Emperor was in tears,
and utterly unable to control himself even in the presence
of a visitor. But this was after all perhaps not so very sur-
prising. The young man had only a few weeks ago lost his
mother, and it was natural that he should still be somewhat
upset. Unfortunately it was Genji's duty that morning
to announce to his Majesty the decease of Prince Momo-
zono.1 It seemed to Ryozen as though the whole world,
with all its familiar landmarks and connections, were
crumbling about him. During the first weeks of mourning
Genji spent all his time at the Palace and paid an early visit
to the Emperor every day. They had many long, unin-
terrupted conversations, during the course of which Ryozen
on one occasion said: * I do not think that my reign is
going to last much longer. Never have I had so strong a
foreboding that calamity of some stupendous kind was
at hand; and quite apart from this presentiment, the
unrest which is now troubling the whole land is already
enough to keep me in a continual state of agitation and
alarm. Ever since this began I have had great thoughts
of withdrawing from the Throne; but while my mother
was alive I did not wish to distress her by doing so. Now,
however, I consider that I am free to do as I choose, and I
intend before long to seek some quieter mode of life. . . .*
" I sincerely hope you will do nothing of the kind/ said
Genji. ' The present unrest casts no reflection upon you
or your government. Difficulties of this kind sometimes
* arise during the rule of the most enlightened government,
as is proved by the history of China as well as by that of
our own country. Nor must you allow yourself to be unduly
depressed by the demise of persons such as your respected
uncle, who had, after all, reached a time of life when we

1 Prince Momozono ShikibukyO, brother of the old Emperor and lather
of Princess Asagao.